expeditions into India from Afghanistan. Because
of his mania for smashing the hideous images of the
four-armed Kali, or Hanuman the monkey-god,
of Ganesh with his body of a man and head of
an elephant, and all the rest of the Hindu deities,
he has been called by history the Idol-Breaker.
Timur the Tartar rode down this gorge, swept
like a fire across the plains of northern India,
sacked Delhi, massacred a hundred thousand
men, women, and children, looted temples and
palaces, and then swept back to the plateau of
Central Asia whence he came. But as soon as
one host had come and gone through the Khyber,
another was at its heels. Baber, the Turkoman
descendant of the bloodthirsty Timur, next
overran India with his tribesmen and founded the
Mogul dynasty. Akbar, most celebrated of all
the Mogul emperors, polo-player, warrior, states-
man, philosopher, and visionary who vainly
sought to supplant Hinduism and Mahornmedan-
ism with a new religion of his own, rode back
and forth through this gorge at the head of his
army.

Finally came the British, and during the past
hundred years the story of the Khyber has been
writ large in the annals of history, just as it was
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